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The voice replied, Very well; but it will go ill with you if you
fail to keep your promise.' Then the claws relaxed their hold,
and the face disappeared in the depths. The King drew his chin
out of the water, and shook himself like a dog; then he mounted
his horse and rode thoughtfully home with his retinue. When
they approached the capital, all the people came out to meet
them with great joy and acclamation, and when the King reached
his palace the Queen met him on the threshold; beside her stood
the Prime Minister, holding a little cradle in his hands, in which lay
a new-born child as beautiM as the day. Then the whole thing
dawned on the King, and groaning deeply he muttered to himself,
1 So this is what I did not know about,' and the tears rolled down his
cheeks. All the courtiers standing round were much amazed at
the King's grief, but no one dared to ask him the cause of it. He
took the child in his arms and kissed it tenderly; then laying it in
its cradle, he determined to control his emotion and began to reign
again as before.
The secret of the King remained a secret, though his grave, care-
-^fOrtt^B^jggsion escaped no one's notice. In the constant dread
that his chilOTOlJd be taken from him, poor Kojata knew no resfc
night or day. Bpwever, time went on and nothing happened.
Days and months sfrd years passed, and the Prince grew up into a
beautiful youth, anc at last the King himself forgot all about the
incident that had hAPP^ned so long ago.
you've kept me waiting a
you to come and pay
r ?'   demanded  the
One day the Pri^y^^kpwt hunting, and going in pursuit of a
wild boar he soonSIIPBBtpther huntsmen, and found himself
quite alone in the middle of wark wood. The trees grew so thick
and near together that it -^llglttiost impossible to see through
them, only straight in front of ^^lay a little patch of meadowland,
overgrown with thistles and raitB^eedfl, in the centre of which a
leafy lime tree reared itself. SudSjJy a rustling sound was heard
in the hollow of the tree, and an ex^|j>rdinary old man with green
eyes and chin crept out of it.
. ' A fine day, Prince Milan,' he said
good number of years; it was high
me a visit.*
'"Who are you, in the name of
astonished Prince.
.time do as I bid
*nd don't forget to
since it was
. * You'll find out soon enough, but in the
you.   Greet your father King Kojata from
remind him of his debt; the time has long

